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being he felt suddenly that he no longer had freedom of
will or judgment, that everything had been settled forever."
Events seem to favor his scheme. He is driven by a tremen-
dous force, "as though one end of his coat were caught in
the wheels of a machine, and he were being dragged along
with it." He can no longer resist; he strikes, he kills, he steals,
and as a result of a strange coincidence, he leaves no external
clue that would point to his guilt. But then the drama of
inner punishment begins. "If everything was done deliber-
ately, if you had a clearly defined goal, why have you not yet
looked into the purse, why do you not know what you have
earned by this deed which brought all these sufferings upon
you?" Raskolnikov wonders.
Little by little, he succeeds in discovering the real motive
for his crime.
"I did not kill to be able to help my mother," he confesses
to Sonia, "nor to become a benefactor of mankind after
acquiring the means to be one. No, I just killed, I killed for
myself alone, and I did not care at the moment whether I
would become a benefactor of mankind or whether I would
spend my life like a spider catching victims in my web and
sucking the life out of them. And it was not the money I
wanted when I did it; I needed money less than something
else. ... I wanted to find out something else, it was some-
thing else that led me on. I wanted to know, as quickly as
possible, whether I was a worm like everybody else or a man.
Could I jump over the barrier or could I not? I wondered,
would I have the courage to bend and pick up power or
would I not? Am I a trembling creature or have I the right?"
Thus Raskolnikov, like the underground man, is stifled
within the wall of official morality. He feels that he has the
power to rise above the anonymous herd around him. He